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out of which we all ate with large wooden spoons, and
black bread cut into heavy slices. Anton had a little
heap of unrefined salt near him, and he dipped his bread
into it every time he bit oft' a mouthful. For a last course
we had bacon, served in the frying-pan, the meat float-
ing in grease that sputtered with heat. . We ate not so
much the bacon as the grease, each of us in turn soaking
his bread in it.

While we were thus eating and gossiping the door
opened and a man bowed his way in, removed his hat,
and greeted us. A tall man he was, with the blackest
beard I had ever seen. He shook hands with me and
asked if I recognised him. There was something distinc-
tive and dignified about his bearing, his speech, and even
the cut of his* beard, which was trimmed round and fluffed
out in a bulge in the centre, resembling an earthen pot
that peasants use. He had grey eyes, very large and
luminous, and beautiful white teeth, and there was a
pleasant mellowness in his voice.

'And I was your teacher once,' he remarked, when
I looked at him in uncertainty. Before I had a chance
to speak h*s name the boy on the oven yelled it out. So
this wa:; Yesbip of the family nicknamed, 'The Potato' I
He had once been a studious youth, read books, delved
in algebra, -knew by heart the names of the capitals of
Turkey, Germany, Bulgaria, could explain the cause of
rain and lightning, and did not believe in ghosts. How
old his beard made him look !

He had heard, he said, that I was at Anton's and had
come to invite me to his house. Shortly afterwards I
bade Anton and his family au revoir and went with
Yeship.

He had only recently 'built a new house, and it was
the largest and finest in the village, with a shingled roof
and broad windows freshly washed and sparkling in the
sun. It was the only house in the village boasting a
separate bedroom, furnished with twin beds, instead of a
sleeping-platform. He and his two grown sons had built
the house with their own hands and had likewise made
all their own furniture* including the beds.- Of course he
was proud of it, very proud, but not so much as of his